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cannot say her father is dead."
Some   years   passed   and  the  girl became
woman.     The    son-in-law's    people,    however,
delayed   taking   Lakshamma   into  their house.
They did not give any reason in so  many words
but let it be inferred that they wanted some more
money before  doing this.    By  this  time Nara-
simhia   also   had    married    and    reduced   his
patrimony  still  further.    If  he  wished to give
anything to the brother-in-law again, he could do
so only by selling some more land.    Lakshamma
said  to  her  brother:  -"Why  should  you strip
yourself of house and home to make a place for
me in  another home?    If   they   do  not   want
me  without  my  money,   how   much  will they
care for me even with the money ?    Let things
take their course.    Think that I am not a sister
but a .brother.    I shall stay in the house in which
I was  born."    Narasimhia was delighted at his
sister's words, but as she was a good sister he
was a good brother.    " If you were brother, my
dear, you would have  taken  half the  property.
We  shall  think that you  are  a brother,  not a
sister, and spend that half to settle you."    So he
sold some more land and gave the brother-in-law's
family part at least of what they  demanded, and
sent the sister to her husband's house.